>"Come on, girls! Get it done!" Lynn yelled out to her teammates out on the field.
>They were overwhelming the other team, completely dominating ever since the start.
>Lynn groaned, placing a hand on her stomach as it grumbled ferociously.
>The pained look on her face said it all: she really needed to use the bathroom.
>'I can't go! I'm stronger than this! It's the one rule I set for my team!' Lynn screamed at herself internally.
>The crowd cheered ferociously as another one of Lynn's teammates hit a guaranteed 2 base hit, scoring for their team.
>"Eh... it'll be fine." 
>Lynn hurriedly ran towards the girls' locker room.
>She quickly shut the door to one of the stalls, and proceeded to take care of business.
>A few minutes later, Lynn came out, a satisfied "Ahhh..." escaping her as she washed her hands.
>"I feel so much better." Lynn said, looking smugly in the mirror.
>A metal clang broke her concentration as she looked towards the door.
>"Oh no..." she whispered to herself.
>"...what if it's one of my teammates. They'll know I broke my own rule that I'm always dogging them on about." 
>She looked around, seeing what she could do, or where she could hide.
>Sighing, she took one of the stalls furthest from the door, closing it.
>Her legs came up on the seat, waiting to hear anything outside.
>She heard giggling, followed by hushed whispering.
>Nothing bizarre from that, except she thought she recognized the voice.
>"Come on dude, in here."
>Lynn stifled her giggling, 'Polly?!'
>It would also explain the roller blades she heard along the floor, followed by a second person's footsteps.
>She continued to hold back her laughter, just thinking it hilarious how Polly had a guy in here for a make-out session.
>More hushed whispering was heard, before Polly bellowed, "Hellloooooo?!?!" 
>Silence followed.
>"See, bro? It's fine. No one's gonna bother us. Especially with Lynn's dumb rule about no one using the bathroom. They still have 4 innings to go!" 
>Lynn's expression immediately went white after hearing the voice that followed.
>"I guess you're right.." 
>'Lincoln?!' Lynn asked herself.


>Lynn flinched as she heard the stall right next to hers open, Polly's skates being heard as she rolled right in.
>"Come on, big boy. Show me what you got!" Polly said, pulling Lincoln in.
>Immediately, the sound of kissing and moans echoed throughout the locker room.
>Polly pushed Lincoln further into her, burying her face into his, their tongues dancing with each other.
>Both of the kids kissed, Polly giggling as Lincoln explored her body, his hands finding their way underneath Polly's shirt.
>"Someone is getting impatient.." Polly laughed.
>"What do you expect? You've been teasing me all throughout the game. I couldn't even think of anything else." Lincoln said, kissing her neck.
>Lynn's hands covered her mouth, completely blushing at the noises taking place in the next stall over.
>What was she supposed to do?
>Does she really want to stop them?
>How were they going to react if she confronts them about this.
>Should she leave?
>It was probably impossible to sneak out.
>She simply waited, not being able to distract herself from her brother playing with her friend.
>Lincoln was sat down on the toilet, Polly taking off her helmet as she waved her hair down, letting it fall.
>The helmet fell to the ground, scaring the shaking Lynn who jumped slightly as it rolled into her stall.
>Polly straddled Lincoln, kissing him as she rubbed her hands on his chest underneath his shirt, taking it off.
>As soon as his shirt came off, she took off hers, Lincoln taking the opportunity to undo his pants.
>Polly smiled, "Are you ready for the main event, big boy?"

>Lincoln laughed, placing his hands on her hips as he brought her closer to him.
>His cock grinded up against her shorts, a wet spot already forming on them.
>Polly undid her shorts, taking them off as she immediately got back on Lincoln.
>She shivered as her wet slit rubbed up against Lincoln's log, a loud moan escaping her.
>"Man, Lincoln... you have the best... ahaaaa... the best junk." she moaned out, focusing on her hip movements.
>Lynn gulped, curiosity burning inside her, as she stared blankly at the stall wall that blocker her view of the action going on.
>She quietly and carefully stood up on the toilet seat, barely looking over the stall as she stood on her tip-toes, near mesmerized at the sight. 
>Lincoln explored Polly's now-topless body, his hands, running over her nipples.
>He flicked them with a finger, Polly shivering with delight at every hand movement.
>Lincoln leaned forward, his mouth covering her small nipples, licking and sucking on them.
>Polly moaned, her body convulsing at the sensation as she kept her balance by wrapping her arms around Lincoln's head who was buried in her chest.
>She kissed the top of his head, her hip movements continuing.
>Lynn carefully sat herself back down, her breathing now twice as heavy, her heart beating nearly non-stop.
>A loud moan escaped Polly, as she shook violently, Lincoln not letting up on her nipples.
>"I think we can continue now" Polly said, getting up.

>Polly turned around, presenting her ass to Lincoln, shaking it a bit.
>Lincoln smiled, grabbing on to it as he squeezed and massaged her butt.
>She needed to find balance, as she held on to the stall door.
>Lincoln leaned forward, his tongue running down the length of her ass slowly.
>Polly let out the lewdest moan, Lincoln teasing her with the slow lick.
>She shivered, nearly losing all strength in her legs.
>Lynn simply tried to control her breathing, a hand raised up to her chest as she felt her own heartbeat.
>"S-stop teasing me, Lincoln!" she gasped.
>Lincoln gave a sly smile; he couldn't hold it anymore either.
>He raised up his log, straight up, guiding Polly as she backed up into it.
>Polly's slit was found, as she slowly sat down on it, Lincoln pushing into her.
>She put nearly all of her weight down on Lincoln, finally having his cock deep inside of her.
>Polly leaned back onto Lincoln as he wrapped his arms around her waist.
>Lincoln began kissing her neck, still in ecstacy of the sensation.
>"C-come on! What are you waiting for?" Polly pleaded.
>Lincoln began moving his hips, pumping in and out of her.
>Her moans spoke for her, expressing exactly how she felt.
>She moved her hips along with his rhythm, the sound of her roller blades on the floor barely being heard as she moved forward and backward with Lincoln's thrusts.
>Lynn shuddered and sighed as low as she could, trying to find the courage to look over the stall again.
>She didn't really know why she wanted to look in the first place; it was her brother in the other stall.
>It would probably be too risky to just stare.
>Slowly, Lynn took out her phone, staring at it for little bit as a thought crossed her mind.
>She sighed, turning on the camera as she stood back up on the toilet.
>Lynn carefully looked over the stall, her heart stopping at the sight: Lincoln pounding away at Polly as he kissed her neck, his hands pinching her nipples.
>With a shaky hand, she peeked her phone over the stall, the phone recording everything.
>Polly turned her head, kissing Lincoln as she neared climax.
>She moaned into his mouth, Lincoln pumping his seed into Polly.
>Polly broke the kiss, leaning her head back in exhaustion.
>Out of the corner of her eye, she saw the top of the head of someone she new, there was no mistaking it.
>Lynn immediately backed out, sitting back on her designated seat, covering her mouth.
>While trying to catch her breath, Polly simply smiled.

>Polly got up with shaky legs, trying to keep her balance.
>She panted, "Hey, Lincoln... you're still good to go again, right?" 
>Lincoln was still recovering from his own orgasm, his cock, however, still completely erect.
>"Y-yeah... I can" he said.
>"Good" Polly said, still with the same evil smile she had with the new information she had just acquired.
>"Hey, Lincoln... How many times have you done it in my ass?" she asked with a raised voice.
>Lincoln was confused but wasn't about to question Polly right now, "Uhh... I think about 4 now?"
>Lynn gasped through the hands that covered her mouth, 'H-how has he done it this many times?' she thought loudly to herself.
>Polly continued "That's right, Lincoln. Four WHOLE times that you've had your ENORMOUS cock inside of my ass. And even MORE times in my other whole"
>"Uhh.. you alright?" Lincoln asked.
>Polly smiled, "Of course I am. I'm just thinking we should go for number 5 right now" 
>Lincoln wasn't about to complain as he quickly agreed, Polly assuming the position.
>She stuck her butt out, resting her hands on the wall opposite to Lynn's stall.
>Lincoln got up behind Polly, still feeling a bit weak from their act.
>His hands gently caressed Polly's sides, sliding them down to her butt.
>He readied his cock, teasing at Polly's back door.
>"Come on, Linc... I want you to really give me all you've got!"
>Lincoln nodded, and with a sudden thrust he penetrated Polly, a mind numbing shriek escaping her, slowly turning into a moan.
>Lynn flinched at the sudden noise, a but shaky at the wall moving next to her.
>Polly moaned, her knees buckling at the feeling.
>"C-come on, man" she gasped out.
>Lincoln understood, beginning to move his hips.
>The space was really cramped for both of them standing, Polly slowly standing upright.
>She pressed her entire body up against the wall as Lincoln continued to thrust into her.
>Each pump pounded Polly up against the wall, the thin wall shaking as Lynn whimpered on the other side.
>Her heart was racing and breath shuddering as she couldn't focus on anything else but all of the noises on the other side.
>"C-come on... Come on Linc! Bring it home!"
>Lincoln increased his movements, pounding away as hard as he could as he neared climax.
>He gasped, pumping Polly's ass full of his seed, pulling out and falling back onto the toilet seat.
>Polly weakly turned herself around, straddling Lincoln as she loudly kissed him for several minutes.
>After they finished up, they got their clothes on and got ready to leave.
>Polly left the stall first, loudly saying "I really hope you enjoyed that!"
>"I did" Lincoln smiled at her as he followed her out.
>"I know you did, too!" Polly replied.
>Lincoln raised an eyebrow at her but continued out, leaving Lynn alone.
>Lynn got up, her legs giving out on her as she nearly fell over.
>She took a look down; her shorts were completely wet.
>Multiple thoughts raced through her head, trying to figure out what she should do next, what this meant, but nothing came to mind.
>With a sigh, she went to her locker to get changed.
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